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1 ever keep you ſteady, 


Leet good Diſcretion guide the Rudder, 


HUMAN LIFE. 
A-SIMUTLE 
e mag e 


Life's like a Ship in ſo motion, 
Sometimes high, and ſometimes low, 
Where ev'ry one muſt brave the Ocean, 
* Let whatever Wind may blow. 
If unanoy'd by Squall or Shower, 
Or driven by the gentle Gale, 
Loſe not then the fav'ring hour, 
While ſucceſs attends the Sail. 


If the wayward Wind ſhould bluſter, 
Let us not give way to fear, 

But all our Patience let us muſter, 
And learn from Reaſon how to ſteer. 


is a Ballaſt ſeldom fails; 
Should Dangers riſe, be ever ready 
To manage well the ſwelling Sails. 


Truſt not too much your own Opinio : 
2 3 Veſſel's underway; 


le bear dominion; 2 | 

That ng dupe, never leads aſtray. | 

Should Thunder's Tempeſt make you ſhudder, I 
Or Bereas o'er the ſui facc rail, 3 


— 


While Providence conducts the Sail. 


And-when we're ſafe from Dangers riding, 

In ſome welcome Port, or Bay, _ 
Hope's the Anchor we'll confide in, 
KE 

when can's with liquor 

And fellowſhi — 
9 each true heart, with rapture | 

Drink ſucceſs unto the Sails. 


